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THE OHIO DEMOCRAT.

LOGAN, OHIO.

HOUSE CLEANING.
4Sho who must bo oboyod by mc,

Within tho bounds of reason,
Hose with tho sun, but sMil that She

Mount not to forco tho season.

But then, the robin's volco sho heard,
Andvollslio ltncw its meaning:

To her dorsoul thus spoko tho bird!
Good wires, begin houso cleaning."

Bhc who must ho obeyed began;
She turned our liouso to chaoj;

0 day of irath to hanle3S man I

IIouso cleaning yet will slay us.

' now fair tho skies; how puro tho nlr,
When summer storms nrooicr;

Tho house Is cleaned. Well, I declare,
Ouco more we nro In clovor.

Sho who must ho oLiycd Is worth-N-ot
that I wish to sell her

.Itoro than all treasures on tho earth,
And that I often tell her.

JShp's passed through clouds of dust as Web.
At Israel's eloudyplllnr,

With smiling face and not ono sigh,
Another day would kill her.

That In, If sho wcro llko mankind,
Impatient and explosive.

But then sho's not. She's food and Ulnd,
Where men would bo corrosUc.

1 lovo to hear tho robin's call,
Dut then I greatly fear It;

Sho who must be obeyed by all
Is first each yoar to hear It

And then doth como that awful day,
' That day of carpet whipping;

It alls my heart with dlro dismay-T- hat

day that there's no skipping.
Egbort L. Bangs, In Chicago Adtunco.

DEAD YET ALIVE.

Tho True and Pitiful Story of a
San Francisco Lopor.

The morning was bright and bracing,
the air stimulating as a glass of chnm-pagn- e.

1 was walking down tho street
to business with ray mind in a whirl of
lappy thoughts. As I turned into Sau
.Francisco's leading thoroughfare and
joined its surging tide of life, rushing
onward at full speed, 1 scanned each
passing face in search of ono which bore
tho happiness reflected upon mine

Humanity in every guiso was hurry-tin- g

to their vnrlous occupations. Some
were sad, others gay. Many were fol-
lowed by the grim phantom, care. Few
looked genuinely happy. Though borne
along upon the human wave, I was
apart from it in an ideal world of my
own. vtitn what cruel loreo it now
comes back to me. I have lived it over,
nh! so mnny times and now again it
confronts me that glad day of my sorrow-

-steeped life. Again I am walking
lown tho street in a happy reverie;

again1 I see a sweet face, lit up by a
pair of great, tender, brown eyes!
Again I feel tho clasp of a warm little
hand in mine the hand of my little
Jess oh, Godl is there no mercy for

isuch a stricken wretch? Slow, hot
tears well into my eyes, whilo memory
with bitter insistence holds up to my
vision tho mirror of tho past. Of what
was I thinking? I was thinking of my
little love and tho promise she made mo
take the previous night. Tho thought
sent the blood icapiug through my
veins. My paces quickened. "To live!
to live always!" I mentally cried. Willi
so keen a sense of strength and c.hil-aratio- n,

what is there in life to equal
the gracious gifts of love and
youth? I then fell to wondering if all
the s of my existence would
bo as that day, as my happy yesterdays
J tried to banish tho nervous forebod-
ing which crept in and poisoned my

Why allow anything to
trouble me? Did I not have all that a
young man ought to possess with which
to begin life robust health, a lucra-
tive position in a great firm with a fair
pro-pt- vt of advancement, the respect of
tny employers, and last and bet of all,
my bonny Hut my arm (is there
not always this "but" or "if" to mar
the greatest pleasures of life?) this
arm of mine this dead member of my
anatomy is my greatest source of un-
easiness, lieforo father lost his fortune
lie took ine through Europe in search
of medical aid. 1 was treated by sev-
eral physicians, but my malady baffled
them, and father was finally obliged to
:return to America with me uncured.
How strange that I should have lost
the uso of my arm from tho moment
that I fell from that tree in tho garden
of our homo in Honolulu. I was only a
child at the time. Sinco then years
.have conic and gone, yet it still hangs
Jiolplessly by my side. Well, to humor
my little fiancee, I will consult a physi-cia- n

All that day I worked with a vim
until the time of closing, and whon
evening carao I went to see my darling
Jess. As 1 entered sho laid her dainty
head, with its short crop of sunny
bronco hair, against my breast and a
little happy sigh of content broke from
lier. Ever and ngain her soft eloquent
eyes gazed tenderly into mine, then a
caress, a whisper of endearment; and' that was all, for wo had no need of
words. At parting sho followed mo to
tho door and, raising my helpless arm
laid it compassionately about her neck.
Ber luminous eyes shone into miuo with
n. look of appeal, which I understood.

"I promise, little one, I promise," I
murmured passionately, and with a

caress we parted.
Was thoro of all God's creatures ono

ah blessed as 1? And now what am 1?
Dead! and yet alive within sight and
Mound of the world, longing for its joys
nnd pursuits, but fettered by tho most
liidcoiu. fate of which tho human mind
can conceive.

I kept my promise: to Httlo Jess, and
Xhe following morning repaired to tho
mearcst hospital to consult its medicul
rjulvisurs. Tho head physician mado a
icaroful examination anil, uftor tho
--usual formula, brought in two of his
fellow practitioners and I was again
examined. They then rotirod to an ad-
joining room for consultation. Soon

-- after they reentered. Hut why did they
iregard mo witli such gr.ivo looks of
.compassion? What could it mean? I
was perplexed vaguely uneasy.

Dr. Norris broke, in upou my conjec-
tures and in serious tones said;
"Yourg nmn, 1 fear our d'agnosls of
your case will bo a terrible shook to
cyou. Are you man enough to moot it
bravely? Huvo you strength to face
what may be a crushing blow?"

I trust I htfve, Mr," I replied, with a
smddeu contraction of tho heart.

"It Kiuy painful duty," ho said, "to
Inform you that there can bo no euro

rfur your disease; you arc afflicted with
lepror.y.'

I gaspsd in a tone of
horror. "Leprosy! loprosyl"

1 repeated.
' ITor the uloiaont my brain refused to

o .:, .

grasp tho revolting significance of that
word, I gazod blankly at the solemn
faces of my doomsmon. I soemod to
havo lost all power of motion. My
body was llko a heavy dead weight ray
cyoballs soared with tho hot tears which
could not fall and In fiery letters be-

fore my fooling vision was tho awful
word "leprosy."

"I rcgrot exceedingly," resumed tho
doctor, "that I nm forced to send you to
tho leper ward at tho post 1101130."

At lastl my numbed sensibilities wero
roused. "Doctor!" I cried in a volco
which shook with emotion. "Arc yon
so lost to all Bcuso of justice or mercy
as to consign mo to a living death?
What do you know of leprosy? Havo
you over treated It? What right havo
you to east mo among lopcrs? llcforo
being commuttcd to that abhorrod place,
my caso should bo looked into by the
entlro medical fraternity. You may err
in your judgment. What thon? Must
I bo thrust in there to court the loath-
some Infection? Tho meanest of God's
creatures ought to bo treated with more
humanity. You might as well plunge
my body and bouI Into tho abysses of
holl It could not cause mo greater
agony."

I paused, panting for breath. Tho
muscles of my neck stood out llko whip-
cords; tho sweat of agony oozed from
my shivering body, and tho dootor in
a cold, hard volco roplled; "Wo wcro
prepared for this; we expected it would
be a terrible blow to you, butthatcould
not alter our course. Tho health laws
aro extremely rigorous in regard to
leprosy, and it is thoreforo our painful
duty to send you at onco to tho loper
ward."

"I am not a loper," I emphatically
declared; "had I boon a leper It would
havo been discovered whon I was a res
ident of Honolulu."

"Our decision Is unalterable," an-
swered the head physician. "Wo would
sparo you this pain If wo could, but It
Is impossible."

"Mercy is always possible. For tho
love of God, give mo a day's graco, a
day's respite" My voice broko in a
great sob, and as I noticed the set de-

termination upon their faoes hope van-
ished and I Bank into a chair spent with
exhaustion. They loft me without a
word, and thon tho thought camo of my
little sweetheart, to torturo me afresh.
What would bocomo of her? Better
that she should believe mo faithless, a
scoundrel. Hotter anything than tho
truth. I determined to send her a mes
sage stating that I had been called
away on business, and than to chango
my name, that sho might nevor dis-cov-

that tho man sho loved and would
havo married was that thing accursed
of God and man, a lopcrl I couldmover
see her sweet face again, nor ever hear
her low, tender voice. She might come
to mo only in dreams. My little. Jess!
nvy lost love! only a short time ago
Bincc you were mine, and even now you
would shrink with horror from such a
thing as I. Yesterday a happy man,
and y a leper. Yesterday! golden,
mocking yesterday! Must its remem-
brance follow me through all tho days
and months and years of my dead youth?

My bitter reflections wore broken; my
hearse was at the door. Was It not a
hearse, this w agon which was to bear
mo to a living tomb to out mc adrift
from the endearing tics of life? Death
was moie merciful than this. The dead
rode in their carriages respectfully un-
conscious but I rode on with every
nerve quivering with anguish. The
wheels rattling upon tho stone pave
ment sang in my ears: "Going to tho
grave to the grave forever." In the
street children mocked rae with their
merry voices; the sun ilung upon the
blue dome above its royal banner of
light; birds sang jubilantly; happy
faces passed mc, and flowers bloomed
on every side. Tho air was redolent
with perfume. It was spring in Cali-
fornia, and nil nature was glad; but I
I could not partake of it. I was young,
and I was old. Grief touched my mind
with ago, while youth imperiously as-
sorted control over my body. Wo
retched tho outskirts of the city at
last. The hillsides wero covered with
blossoms. Perhaps if I were to touch
them they might wither in my hand.
Hut no, they were of Heaven, and
would not .shrivel oven in tho hand of a
leper.

1 was shut in my tomb among the'
lepers. The world and its iojs were
left behind. Tho pitiable wretches-shar- ers

of my miserable lot seemed as
it they were bound in a heavy lethargy.
Upon their faces was an expression of
mute resignation. They sat listlessly
about in an apparently uninterested
manner. Upon entering my new abode
I shrank from them with an irrepressi-
ble shudder. Hut they did not appear
to notice It, though I am sure my coun-
tenance must havo betrayed tho hot re-
bellion raging In my boul. Would I ever
bo llko that loathsome object who sat
huddled in a gloomy corner of tho
room? Oh, (Sod forbid! Send death in
any form but that to sit and wait for
the inevitable approach of dncay, to
know an the leaden-foote- d years drag
by, one must reach tho stago where the
flesh gradually drops from tho bones
and nothing remains hut a living mass
of putrefaction. Horrible! Horrible!
I rushed wildly into tho open air; I tore
open my shirt; my brain unci heart felt
as if they would burst with tho agony
which consumed mu. My caso attract-
ed the attention of the journals and
they, with my omployers, demanded an
investigation, bo It was finally de-
cided by tho board of health that I
should be brought before them for a
thorough examination. Were it proven
that I v as not a loper, I might return to
the world and the lovo of little Jess. If,
on tho contrary, I must bo sent back
here but I daied not think of that.

The day dawned at last that was to
decide my fate, and I was taken before
a formidable urray of phyticlans and
shipped. They regarded my lino

of chest and strong limbs with
looks of astonishment and admiration,
and critically inspcoted me as they would
the noble proportions of a blooded ani-
mal. I stood before them llko a mur-
derer In tho doek on his last day of
grace. ' In vain 1 tried to bunish hope,
It crept through my mind like a nar-
cotic and whUpored mo that I whs not
that rnpulhlvu thing which nil huin.in-it- y

shims. H told inn that I might
again go into the world a free man-fr- ee!

to marry the girl 1 loved free! to
havo a homo, and HHlo children, and
th pleasant duties which filled tho
lives of other men. I tried to think of
the other bide of'tho picture, but ah,
not I had not the strength to contem-
plate that. No vision of the Inferno, or
the hideous pictures pulnted upon tho
brain of h drunkard In the frenny of de-
lirium could equal the thought of be-
coming a leper. I gazed entrpatlugly
Into those somber countenances but
their fact were Impenetrable mask
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from which I could read nothlug-nothln- g.

During Dr. lluckloy's exami-
nation ho ran a pin into my hand and
nrmi

"Do you feol any sensation?" he
queried. "None whatever," I roplled
In a stifled volco, ond stepping osld
with an ominous look ho made way foi
Dr. .Tameson, of Honolulu, who wcnl
through u rigid examination and then
announced to tho board that it was hit
opinion that I was not a lopor.

"Not a lopor." Oh, thank tho good
Godl Tho exclamation involuntarily
broke from mo my heart beat with
suffocating strokes as in a dream I saw
the face of winsome Jess; but I was
rudely awakened by tho hard voloe oi
the head physlolan, announcing In
measured tones that tho board hod de-
cided that I was afflicted with loprosy.
Every word fell upon my heart llko Ice;
and through a great distance, which
sounded to my numbed senses muftleil
as a volco from a sopulehor, I hoard Dr.
Jnmoson pleading my canse. Ho stoutly
declared to the wlso men who had con-
demned mo to a living death that I was
not a leper that ho had spont tho most
of his life among lepers, and having
treated tho disease for many years waa
familiar with every phnBC of tho mal-
ady! that It would bo almost imposslblo
from tho mero knowledge to bo gained
from books to wholly oomprehend tha
fearful scourge, and thntonomusthave
tho actual experlenoo of constant
practice in order to detect it in its
earlier stages. Ho urcrod thorn to
further consider the matter boforo
thrusting me whero I must soon con-
tract tho loathsomo disease and closed
with an oarnest appoal to them not to
doom to a lcpor's ward a young man
who stood upon the threshold of a
bright career.

Thoy listened with respectful atten-
tion to his remarks, but tholr convic-
tion was not to bo shaken; tho mighty
board had declared against mo. I was
condemned, isolated. Tho ilro of youth
was In my veins but a hoavy eclipse
would darken all my days. Tho phy-
sicians solemnly filed past. Some
shrunk by with averted looks; some
gazed at me compassionately; another
quickly brushed a tear away, but I
seemed apart from it all, as though' I
had suddenly slipped out of llfo.

Tho dootor who pleaded my cause
came up to where I stood, a statue of
despair, and mutely shook my hand.
"I did my best," was all ho said, and
hastily passed on to hide the tears
which came into his eyes. I mode no
response; words struggled to my lips,
but wore choked in my throat. All had
now left me. I wonderod vaguely if I
should awaken from the trance which
chained me to tho spot, and ondeavorcd
to think calmly, connectedly, but rea-
son fell back appalled.

Through tho mist which encompassed
mo I saw a woman approaching with
an expression of pity upon her tender
countenance, an expression such as tho
woman who mourned at tho feet of
Christ must havo worn. Suddonly, like
tho mocking cry of a demon borne up-
on mo by an imagination maddened by
suffering was the word lopor lepor!
It burnt upon my brain, it swam before
my eyes; the uir was heavy with sighs
of the unfortunate outcasts, and a voice
wnisperoil close at my cur: "Do not
allow that pure Woman to touch you;
you are unclean! Unclean! Accursed
of God!"

She camo to me, and through a rain
of tears drew my head down and rev-
erently kissed my brow. Tho hazo
which enveloped my thoughts vanished,
the frozen apatliv which held me in a
vise was 'dispelled, and with a hoarse
cry of anguisli I fell prone upon the
floor.

After a while some ono roused me,
and 1 wa taken back to that dread
abode, tho leper ward. My doom was
healed, my hopes laid low, but, unlike
my wretched companions, I could not
accept my fate with stoical indifference.
I chafed inwardly at tho restraints im-
posed upon me by law, and I dreaded
the confinement and tho association of
lepers. How long would it last? How
long would I have strength to fa"i this
death in life?

The hero of this narrative William
Horn, of Honolulu who for a time wa.
supposed to be unjustly detained in the
leper ward at the San Francisco pest
housc, and whose case excited tho sym-
pathy of the entire community, even-
tually proved to bo a lopor. Young,
handsome, well connected, and upon
the dawn of a bright career, he was the
most rebellious subjoct that over en-
tered tho doors of that Institution. In
spite of tho verdict of tho board of
health he clung to tho belief that ho
was free from the taint of loprosy. Tho
malady grew slowly upon him and ho
appeured as sound as anyone, but after
the lapse of a few mouths pustules
broko out upon tho arm which had so
long been Insensible, to feeling.

Carrie Cheraller, u young and comely
widow who had been sent to tho pest-hous- e

us a nurse, was frequently thrown
in contact with young Horn and a
warm friendship sprang up between
thein which ripened into love. Shu was
tho one whose Whs had comforted him.
When forsaken by all sho read the htory
of repressed anguish in thoso nad eyes,
and with rare sympathy sought' bv
every device to divert his mind from
the scourge of which ho was tho victim.
He at first struggled to overcome thU
growing and, aB ho fancied, hopeless
attachment, but day by day tho charm
of her championship, her sweet woman- -
lliicss won upon him, cncerinir and sns.
tainlng him us he had nover hoped to
be sustained or comforted again. The
image of "little Jess," his first lovo.
who belonged to that other part of his
cxibtonce dead beyond recall gradu-
ally came to him only us a

dream. Kvcry throb of his heart
Was for his minibtering angel, whom he
adored as a devotee might the Imugu of
bomu f.iint. Whon she became aware
of thlh adoration she resolved to re-
nounce tho vorld for him. Ho remon-
strated with hor upon tho rashness at
joining her fato with that a leper, but
as her resolution was no't to bo ..h.ilteu
thoy determined to escape from the pest-hous- e.

In order to curry out this plan ho
wrote to his father, a Well-to-d- o mer-
chant of Honolulu, and .a 1 nt. ho
f.ecurod the iR'i:eb-i:i;- funds, with hii
heroic hiii-- h )i eseiinrd'at, night from
U10 Jiuspital, Tin-- iiuve'' never Iw :W
sepn or heard from since. LeuUascom,
iu Detroit Froo Press.

'And is tho air healthy hero?"
asked n visitor at a mountain resort.
"KxceJbnt, air, excellent. Ono can be-
come a ccntenuriun horo In a little
while." Tid-Hit- s.

Mnsicinn "Mercyl how high. Tom
hd tuned that fiddle." Darky Mlu

trel-"ll- u'h trylug to boonvd-A.'v-T- U

&iiuiuvrate. T;

AGE AND PLEASURES.
r.xtremo Yottth nnd Old Aro tha Happljit

Periods of Life,
"What a fortttnato thing It is thai

every ago brings its own pleasures.
Wcro it otherwise, wo would be troated
tuoro frequently than we nro to tho un-
lovely spectacle oi old men and women
oltttchlng on to that artificial som
bianco of youth produced through tho
vulgar ngenoy of tho rougo pot and
hair restorer. Pity Is tho only sontl-mo-

Inspired by theso foolish ones,
who, vainly cndoavorlng to delude
themselves and othors of tho roallty of
ft fictitious youth, blindly thrust asido
tho pleasures of that beautiful porlod
of llfo which Is always associated with
silvery hair. To grow old gracefully Is
a viriuo to uo assumed whon not pos-
sessed.

"Thoro is always somothing humor-
ous and pathetic in tho flftcon-yoar-ol-d

girl who wants to bo a woman. It
Is a wonder that no shadow of coming
sorrows crosses tho fair brow when
for the first time sho colls hor shining
braids on tho top of her head and np
poars "en coiffure." How frequently
It happons that with tho first long
dress comes tho first real joy, Inovita-bl- y

accompanied by tho first aouto sor-
row.

"At eighteen n girl becornos both
loving and lovable. Energy and en-
thusiasm scom a prerogative of this
age. Whothor tho object is work,
study, dress, or love, sho is equnlly
enthusiastic In all. To her all things
aro possible, because sho has yet to
learn that llfo holds fewer suoccsses
than failures. Perhaps at twenty-fiv- o

sho Is just as enthusiastic, but gener-
ally by this time the tiny seed of doubt
and unbelief has taken root. So much
deponds upon her past fortunes. If at
thirty sho has not become cynical, sho
too frequently is foolish either about
her husband and children or religion.

"Viewing It dispassionately, after
all, the two happiest periods of llfo
are tho beginning and tho end ex-
treme youth nnd old age. Tho first
when we know no evil, and the latter,
when, by charity gained from bitter
experience, we have grown ablo to im-
pute to others the bost motives for
wrong doing.

"It was with excc&dlnc ohoorfulnoss
a famous old lawyer compared tho pres-
ent gloaming of his llfo with tho past
uncertain glaro of high noon.

" 'Yes, I am growing old,' ho said,
but I rarely feel a day older than I

did twenty years ago only my Ideas
have all changed. I no longer care foj
the theater or baU, in faot I enjoy go-
ing home at night, putting on a smok-
ing coat and slippers and then playing
with the baby. I play more with my
grandchildren than I ever did with my
own.

" 1 remember thirty years ago I
entered into a case sanguine, sure of
winning, but I havo grown conserva-
tive with years. Experienco has taught
me that tho other man must winsome-time- s.

Then, as a young man I wai
beligoront, now whether I am growing
cowardly or amiable, I would rather
avoid a dispute than seek it" 'I was thinking the other dav of tho
13th of December, 1802, when the battle
of Fredericksburg was fought I was
In tho thickest of that fight. A com
panion next to me was blown Into
pieces, his blood bespattering my face,
and I never thought of fear, but with
a courago born of recklessness rushed
ahead, not knowing whother every
minute might not bo my last. Ah, yes:
a man changes some in thirty years. I
know I have crrown moro oharitabla
and more considerate of others. Al-
together I know I am happier myself
bocause I make others happier than I
did thirty years ago.'

"Thib is the real secret of happiness,
giving joy to others. Each ago In life
must be a hapless one that is selfishly
lived for self. Laura U. Boothe, in
Philadelphia Press.
THE BEAUTY OF LONDON FOGS
And Other Artistic Attraction n French-

man Notes at tho Great City.
M. Augustin Filon, in an article on

tho buildings and characteristics of tho
British metropolis contributed to a con-
temporary, lias discovered that a Lon-
don fog, with tho sun trying to filter
through it, is idealistio and suggestive,
as well as sometimes moro artistic in
its effects than the monotonous lumin-
osity of the south. A Thames fog, in
fact, bathes London landscapes In a
charming vagueness of outline. Lon-
don, on the whole, i6, in tho estimation
of tho French author, an admirablo
city, despite the ugliness of its monu-
ments and tho sordid leprousness of its
slums. Its parks are not gardens, but
woods and meadows, bits of living
nature thrown like oases, into tho desert
of bricks and mortar. Even if London-
ers had the folly to build In Hyde Tark
or llegent's Park, thoy would always
have tho Thames, so rich in varied
aspect that an artist once said to tho
writer on a steamboat between Graves-en- d

and London Bridge that he had
seen during the river journey two hun-
dred pictorial masterpieces.

There is likewise a subject for won
der, according to M. Filon, in the im-
mensity of tho place which imparts
a special sensation and gives the idea
of a llfo completed, and at the same
time peaceful, laborious, subdued and
submissive to law. Tho French author
has also borne interesting remarks to
offer on Loudon buildings of note. A
Parisian in London took the Law
Courts for a big church, and mado tho
same mistako about Whitehall. M.
Filon calls St. Puncras Station a feudal
chateau of tho beginning of tho six
teenth century, while Huston U a
Babylonian or Cyclopean building,
resembling tho tomb of a prehistorlo
conqueror, Loudon Telegraph.

A Unique Motlro I'owor.
Accounts como from Germany that

Krupp, tho famous gun maker, Is now
building a number of experimental en-
gines to test a novol Idea. According
to Hardware, a Gorman Invontor has
taken patents on the utilization of tha
general principle that finely dlvi led
carbonaceous matter floating' in th j air
readily explodes. Ho propoies to grind
coal to an impalpable powdor, and
after introducing tho dust floating ia
tho air into tho cylinder of an online,
sxplodo it, tho idea being to follow
very much tho bamo lines which arj
being so thoroughly developed in tha
asu of gas in engine practice Natur-
ally, the flr.st question which has rlson
lias been how to get rid of tho ash.
Krupp lb reported to havo stated that
his experience in gun manufacture con-
vinces him that this Is not a serious
obstuclo. Tho advantages which would
grow out of a direet utilization of rain-gr-

fuel as mined are vory obvious.
While modern practice converts only
10 to 16 per cent of tho heat snergy
stored In coal into power at tho crank
shaft of a steam engine, H is believed
that no less than 75 to 80 por cent
could be made available by tho dlreot
uombustlon of fuel' through explosion
of coal dust MeUaalcai Noy

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.
Tho establishment o'f a labor ex

chango by tho labor organizations of
Kansas City Is an attempt to enrry into
practical eitcct tho tlvo idea oi
Edward Bellamy.

Corn husks boiled in caustic soda
aro bolng utilized for tho manufac-
ture of paper. Tho cooking process re-
sults In tho formation of a spongy, glu
tinous paste, which is subjected lo
heavy pressure .so as to ollmlnato tho
gluton, tho ilborromaining bolng made
into pnper In tho ordinary way. Sci-
entific Amurlcan.

Recent catalogues show that ento-
mologists havo found 303 species of
spiders In tho upper Cayuga lako basin,
370 in tho District of Columbia and 3
In Now England. Dr. Goorgo Marx hat
compiled a list of Q03 spocles which
havo boon found In tho polar rcgiont
of tho globo.

Of the 15,5)40 tons of pig Iron which
was oxportod from tho United Stntei
in tho last fiscal year, 14,700 tons went
to Canada. In that market tho fur-nac- os

of tho Unltod States wore o
successful In competing with thoso of
fcnglancl that English iron wns almost
entirely driven from the Canadian mar-k- ot

Baltlmoro Journal of Commerce.
A physlolan who hals dovoted spa-ol-

study to tho grip says that it l
oaslor to dotermino by tho aftor effects
whothor a patlout is suffering from
tho endemic or tho common,

form of influenza, than it is by
tho primitive symptoms. Influenza ot
tho ordinary sort leaves no after effect
of any consequence, but grip leaves the
patient with a profound nervous de-
pression that Is as bad as tho disease.

wntorspidor, which spondsraost
of its time under water,. carries a bub-bl- o

of air for breathing on tho under
side of Its body; nnd, when this air is
exhausted, it comes to tho surface for
moro. It Is enabled to carry the air
bubble because the under side of Its
body Is covered with tiny hairs sot so
close togothor that the surfaco film of
tho water does not pass them, although
tho air does, and thus the air is impris-
oned among tho hairs.

Tho area dovoted to potatoes In
Now Zealand shows a substantial In-
crease, amounting to 00 per cent, in
nlno years, while tho product has ad-
vanced from 4,000,000 bushels in 18S3 to
0,000,000 bushols in 1801, with an export
trade now amounting to nearly 1,500,-00- 0

bushels. In Tasmania the area
planted to potatoes is also steadily In-
creasing and now covers more than
20,000 acres, which yioldod 3,731,000
bushels in 1801, of which 1,250,000 bush-
els wero exported to other colonics.

Since Darwin's investigations on
"carnivorous plants," a great

deal has boon written on the habits
and powers of thoso remarkable organ-
isms, but tho question how flies, etc.,
were dissolved and digested seems to
havo remained unsolved. It is now
maintained that digestion in the case
of carnivorous plants is due to tho
activity of certain micro-organism- s,

which are always present in the sap of
the mature plant, and that their secre-
tions aro favorable to the development
ofHuchmlnutoorganisms. Knowledge.

The licorice plant is chiefly grown
on tho banks of tho Tigris and Euphra-
tes, in localities where for three
months during the prevalence of hot
winds, the temperature reaches 104
degrees, and for throo months often
registers 30 degrees below at night.
The remaining six months are moder-
ate and healthy. This plant is a small
shrub, about threo feet high with light
folinge, growing whero its roots can
reach the water, and needing- - no culti
vation. When tho root is dug up it is
full of water, and takos nearly a vear
to dry. The rotten pieces are used for
firewood, while the good wood is
shipped to Loudon and America, whero
It is used largely in tho manufaoturo
of tobacco.

It is belioved, according to P. L.
Simmonds, F. L. S., that there are five
times as many insects as there are
species of all other living things put
together. The oak alonu supports 150
species of insects, and 'J00 kinds make
their home in the pine. Forty yeurs
ago Humboldt estimated that tho num-
ber of species preserved in colled ions
was between 150,000 and 170,000, but
scientific men now say that there muBt
be moro than 750,000, without taking
into account the parasite creatures. Of
the 35,000 species in Europe, however,
not moro than 3,500 are noxious or de-
structive. There aro more than 100,000
kinds of booties.

For more than a century tho breed
ing ot canaries lias been a thriving iu-
ilustry in parts of Germany. In 1850
tho German dcalors began to ship the
birds to New York, and then to .South
America and Australia. The profits
aro small, but tho Industry is a god-
send to tho poor, who mako tho small
wooden cages. It is estimated that
about 250,000 canary birds aro raised
every year in Germany. The most im-
portant market is tho United .Statos,
which takes about 100,000 birds per
annum. When tho birds aro shipped
to this country they aro always accom-
panied by an attendant. On tho return
voyago thoso attendants take American
oirus and animals to Europe.

Jowolod Hulr Orimmmitu,
Ono of tho newest arrangements for

head decoration is tho heavy ring of
gold, through which tho hair is

drawn, and then twisted into a tight
Psyaho knot. A tortoise hhell orna-mo-

in tho shapo of a pen, tho plume
part of gold, exquisitely finished, Is in-
tended to stab this little classic ar-
rangement through and through. The
effect Is vory "classic," and Sappho
might have worn It. Tho fashion of
wearing snoods wound about the
bunched tresses has brought out u
number of protty jewelled ornamonts
to bo placed where tho bow-kn- ot is
tied. Theso havo mostly a perky little
uir abont thorn, jeweled untonue, or
something of that sort. Tho Ilussian
manner of sotting bits of turquoise,
malachite and pink conch shell us an
accentuation to silver openwork is

striking, and tho llushian gold
flligroo, whon lighted up with clear
stones, hucIi as tho topaz, nupphiro and
the diamond, is remarkably elegant.
Combs of this wirt of work in tho high-poiuto- d

tops urn now to bo seen. In
fact, these ilussian gold combs andhairpins aro bo exquisite in workman-ship- ,

apd such an addition to tho hilrwhou worn, that their extreme popu-
larity is assured. N. Y. Journal

Hat th Honor Wore Not Kuay,
Walker Ham Hollo, old manl Where

huvo you boon all winter?
Onnls Uppers Out west, playing

second parta to Scully in heavy
tragedy.

Walker Ham Good, gorcll An' I'll
wager mo kingdom you dlvldod the
honors with tho atar. ' ,

Onnls Upu.ira On , the. walk noma
me boy, it was ,Ue btweau.

w.

A GOOD FISH STORY.
Whan Ton Como to Inqnlr Into It It'l

a Good Oh or t Story, Too.
"A few years ago," said tho old gon

tlcman, "I was and piling
driftwood on tho lako shore, whon a
party from tho vlllngo camo down to
fish through tho leo. It was n cold, raw
day. Thoy told mo that if I'd lot thorn
uso my fishing shanty and thoy had
any luck thoy would give mo sorao fish.
Well, at It thoy wont. Just as I was

up nt night to go homo, they
fetched mo a plekorcl that would

down six pounds good and
strong. I brought him homo and put
him up In tho crotoh of that applo troo
over thoro. Then I done my chores, eat
my supper, got tho pickerel nnd thought
I'd clean hlmj but ho wns froze hard as
a brick, so I run a string through his
gills nnd hung him up back of tho stovo
to thaw out.

"I'd got a good grip on tho"sleop tllat
night, nnd was nhcad on tho
gallop, when my wife woke mo up and
said thoro was some ono nt tho door. I
listened a bit 'nd heard a noiso jest llko
soiuo feller was on the door
with mittens on his hand. I wcro a
bit vexed; slid out of bed, pulled on my
pnnis anil uoots, but am not strike a
light, grabbod a big cano which stood
at tho head of my bed, hurried to tho
door, opened it nnd jumped out ready
to knock the stutlln' out of anything.
But, my dear sir, there weren't any-
thing thero to knock. I run round tho
house; not a living critter could I see;
nor oven any tracks in tho snow.

"To bed I went ng'in, and was just
dropping off, 'when tho old woman, sho
nudged mo hard and whispered, 'Hear
thatl jest listen; thero It goes ag'lnl'

"I sat up in bod, and jest as plain as
day I could hear a dull sortbf a thump!
thumpl I begun to feel agerlsh llko;
mought havo trembled a bit; then I
hollered, 'Who's there?' No answer.

"I kinder shivered for 'bout half a
minute, when there was the darndest
racket out in the kitchon you over
heard; sounded as if some ono was

a tin pan all around tho room;
and my dog, he camo and
howlln' into tho bedroom and crawled
clear under the bod, whero ho kept
up and My wife
bcreamed and crawled down under tho
bed clothes. I had not only the ager,
but tho chills sweating chills good and
strong. I was rattled, badly rattled;
jest had senso enough loft to crawl out
of bed, grab my gun, which was loaded,
and creep carefully to tho kitchen
door. There was certainly some fellow
out there barefooted, and ho was having
a hull dancing school all to hlssolf. I
located him as near as I could in tho
dark, thon, without making any noise,
brought my gun to my shoulder and
let her go.

"Tho flash of tho gun was just long
enough to let mo soe what tho troublo
was I wont back, lit a candlo and
then went to the kitchen. There, right
in rne muiaie 01 the lloor was that aro
cussed pickerel having the liveliest
kind of a circus all by hisself. ne was

up In great shapo with his
fliplty-llop- , hipity-ho- p, jest as lively as
if ho had jest been pulled out of tho
water. With a stick of firewood I busted
that are show quicker'n you could say
shoo. '

"You see, I hung him up In a good,
warm placo to thaw out directly over
the old woman's dlshpan, right under
the pan being a good, warm, out-of-th- o

way place the dog used to sleep. As
that infernal pickerel began to thaw
out his old cussedness crept back into
him. Between the flappings of his tail
and the workings of his jaws ho broko
the string, then dropped onto the dish,
and both foil onto tho dog." Forest
and Stream.

RINGS OF MIRACULOUS POWER.
Belief In Their Power Has Existed Since

the Days of Rome.
Medicated finger rings, having the

supposed power of curing or alleviat
ing uisease, are 01 great antiquity.
The history of somo of these jewelled
wondors can bo traeod back into the
misty past, to tho tiino of Marcus
Aurclius. Trollan, a physician of the
fourth century, was tho owner of a
signot ring upon which was engraved
a representation of Ilorcules strangling
tho Namioan lion, and which was re-
ported to bo a cortaln euro for colic
The English king, Edward tho Con-
fessor, was once presented with a ring
reputed to possess miraculous powers,
being a euro for opilopsy In any and all
its'stagos. Aftor the death ofEdward
thii nevor faillnp; antidote was kent In
Westminster Abboy, certain days ibeing
set aside for applying tho "cure" to
those afflicted who bellevod in its
efficacy. In tho oathedral of Perujla
Is still shown tho "holy ring," eaid to
bo tho identical circlet worn by Mary,
the mother of Jesus, at the time of her
marriage to "Joseph, tho carpenter."
The cures attributed to this holy talis-
man were tho subject of a remarkable
little tract printed in the latter part
of tho seventeenth epatury.

Other remarkable powers besides the
curing of diseases have been accorded
to rings worn by various rulers and
church dignitaries. Otnet, ono of the
early kings of Lombardy, was the
happy owner of a finger ring which
would always, no matter where he
wandered, direct him to the right path.
Thoro was a inedlwval legend to the
otrect that Aoah, upon leaving tho ark,
divided tho bones of Adam (which,
with tho sopulehor and the troo that
grow upon it had been taken into the
great craft, according to a command of
God) among his sons. Tho legs an1
foot fell to tho younger, who fashioned
u ring (the old account saya a "brace-lot"- )

from the knee-pa- n to which was
given power outrivaling anything
known to tho nnclonts. While sitting
at tho foot of Mount Nelmtena with
this ring loosely hanging about hla
wrist, ho is said to have had a vision in
which tho wholo future of tho human
nice was clearly unfolded; plan of re-
demption, judgmont day and all.

Tho ring of Drometius has always
been the envy of all lovers of fairy lore;
and whoro is tho boy, girl or adult who
has not sighed for tho possession of
Aladdin's wonderful ring, if only for u
few moments? Philadelphia Press.

An Krent.
Yes! It was indubitable. It nad been

evident to Algy for a long time. Ue
had tried to conceal it, but 'twas im-
possible. And now his friends were
aware of it. Home congratulated him,
some 'sympathized with him. All
wUhod him buocess,

Some gave good advice, others ba4.
Ue alone had to discriminate between
tho good und worthlets,, It was seri-
ous matter. A crucial time fa bis Ufi.
But It comes to all young men.

What is It? youuk. ,

"V w wm rs, Bf nw,mt,

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

Drowning Man "Help! Do throw
'mo a llfe-bolt- l" Passenger (a tailor)
"Most happy to oblige. What sice
round tho waist, ploaso'."' Ubor Land
und Moor.

He "What a charming young
woman! Sho speaks on every topic
with equal caso." Sho "A inattorol
atavism, my dear. Her grandfathof
was a barber." Lo Figaro.

I wish I could learn to like oys-
ters." "You can easy enough."
"How?" Just wait until they cost
three or four times what they aro
worth."

Speedy Colors. Uncle Bluograas
'Will thorn colors run?" Clerk "Ycs

but I can give you somothing else."
Undo Bluogruss "No; Mandy said tr
bo sure and got fast colors." WaBp.

Mitigation. Judge ''Havo you
atiy romarks to offer that may lead to
n mitigation of your sontenco?" Pris-
oner "Yes, I will thank you to havo a
sofa put In my coll." Solfonblason.

Stranger "I am in search of an
editor. How many people In this town
who know how to run a newspaper?"
Editor "Well, the population numbers
005. Atlanta Constitution.

So Bankstor married his type
writer operator." "Yes." "And sho
doesn't do any moro work?" "It didn't
turn out that way. Sho bimply doesn't
draw any moro salary." Washington
mar.

Mrs. Watts "Mary Ann, these
balusters seem always dusty. I was at
M,rs. Johnson's and her stair
rails aro clean, and as smooth aa
glass." Mary Ann "Yes, mom. Sho
has t'reo small boyB."

Her First Baking. TattersoH
"You aro very, very cruel, madam."
Mrs. Youngwisc "Why? Haven't I
given you something to eat?" Tatter--,
sail "I asked for bread and you givo
mo a stone." N. Y. Herald.

Jack Potto "I am sorry, aunt, that
you fool so tired; for this Japanese sec-
tion is most interesting. Won't you let'
mo get you a jtnrlktsha?" AuntBraccr

"Woll, porhaps 't would make me
feel a little bettor; but don't havo It
mado too strong!" World's Fair Puck.

Know from Experienco. "What ia
moro awful to contemplate," said a
lecturer, glaring about liirn, "than tho
relentless power of tho maelstrom?"
And a henpecked-lookin- g man in tho
rear of tho building softly repliocU
"Femalestrom." Yankee Blade.

Jimmy "Why don't yer come over
here an' skate? The ico is a heap
slicker." Tommy "Thcy's more fun
here. If .1 was to break through here,
I'd likely drown, an' over there th'
water ain't a foot deep." Indianapolis
Journal.

"What do you think of the board
of directors of tho new joint stock com-
pany?" "Half of them are people who.
nro capable of nothing, while tho real
aro cupublo of anything!" Flicgendc
Blatter.

Petition Granted. "Won't yon glv
me just ono littlo kiss, my darling?"
ho pleaded in a low and tender tone.
"I can only say, sho answered in hei
brisk and breezy western prairie style,
"that I am a true Chicago girl, and the
motto of Chicago is 'I will.' " Somer-vill-

Journal.
Highwayman (to Mr. Levy, second-

hand dealer in miscellaneous property)
"Your money or your life." Mr.

Levy "Mine friendt, you gannot ex-
pect me to gif you my money for nod
ings, nnd mine life von'dt do you no
goot But I tells you vot I vlll do 1

vlll buy dot blstol off you at a fall
brice!" Tit-Bit-s.

He Saw Not Clever ton Miss Pen-das- h

had on her new gown when I
called the other night. Have you seen
It?" Dashaway "Yes. I was there
last night." Cleverton "Didn't you
think it fitted beautifully?" Dash-awa- y

"The gas was so low I couldn't
see." The Cloak lleview.

THE DEATH LOT.
A Carious Itetac Said to Unto Been Uted

In the British Army. ,

James Corbin, an old resident oi
Canton, 111., has a quaint and interest!
lug relic 'that he, as a boy in Ohio,
found in a deserted log cabin over sixty
years ago. It is a solid copper ball,
about an inch and a quarter in diame-
ter. When first made it was a perfeel
sphere, but has been flattened by ham-
mering so that while preserving ltt
spherical form it has thirty-tw- o facets,
arranged so that a lino from tho middit
of one facet through tho center would
strike tho middle of another facet
Upon each of these was deeply stamped
a number from 1 to 32. When the ball
Is rolled it will, of course, stop with
ono of those flat places upon whatever
It rests, and itb complement at the top.
In every instance tho two added to-
gether make 33. For instance, if 10 is
at tho top the ball will .bo found to rest
on 14; 13 would bo paired with 20, 32
with 1, and so on, the top and bottom
figures always making 83.

Tho only man who over saw this
ourious pleco of copper and claimed to
know the Uhe it was intended to bo put
to is said to havo been John Crosby, of
SJanesvllle, Ohio, near which place it
was found. Mr. Crosby claimed It was
used In tho English army a good many
years ago as a moans for casting the
"death lot." Desortion from the army
used to be Invariably followed by a
entenco of death as boon as tho de

serter was caught. Sometimes thero
wero a good manv under Bentenca nf
death, but only part of them vero ese
cutcd at one time. If any uumbsr, bay
live, were to bo shot at a given time
tno imprisoned men wero given a num-
ber. The ball was then rolled. Tho
number uppermost when tho ball
stopped Indicated ono of tho men who
was to bo executed, and so on untiltho required number of victims waa
secured. St. Louis KepubUc.

An Iudluu Hunting Htory.
A vory strange Incident is reporter

from the Godra districts in tho Punch
Mahals. A lurgo panther had for some,
timo been causing much Injury to tha
cattle of tho district, and tho superin-
tendent of police, Mr. J. V. Cooke,
went out in pursuit. Ho succeeded in
getting a shot at tho animal and
bowled him over, tho bullet going right
through tho panther's heart without
touching a bono. The panther fell
olobo to a holo or don within which,
unsuspected by tho party, a female
panther lay ensconced. Tho bullet
aftor passing through the body of tho
male punthcr, struck tho second anl
mal In tho forehead and entered hei
brain, killing Jior at once, The whole
episode of the proximity and accidental
death of the second panther was un-
known to the bhootlng party, and itwas not till tbv next morning that, thebody of tho female panther was found
Id the den with a bullet in the brain.It was a most providential accident asthe panther whose presence was nn..
knlw?i?ir D8UPo?M .would, in allprobability, have charged the
While. taking away the Dials. anthi I.
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